
The threatened destruction of the earth,
y a. comet falling into the sun, some

"fifteen years hence, was referred to edi-
torially by the Tribune last Sunday. It
was then stated that the matter would
fce referred to the Tribune astronomer.
The promise was made in a jocular way;
but so many readers have since expressed
a. desire to "hear from him1' on the sub-
ject .that he ias undertaken a.response.

There i3 certainly some reason to think
or fear, that the comet referred to will
really fall into the sun. The mere fact

'that the comets of 1668, 1843 and 1880
"were all traveling in nearly the same
path does not prove their identity. But

"the fact that they, (or it) nearly grazed
.the surface of the sun at the nearest ap-
proach does furnish 'good reason to think
that the motion in the curve was thereby
"retarded; and the necessary cons-

equence of such retardation must be a final
destruction of the orbit. The comet of
1843 passed within about 80,000 miles of
what appears to us to be the sun's nor-
mal surface. The observation of the solar
eclipse of 1809 satisfied the writer that
the sun has an atmosphere which extends
at least 800,000 miles above the apparent
surface. That is, it extends out ten times
as far as the least distance of the comet.
The solar atmosphere must be exceeding-
ly rani in that vicinity, but so is the

--earth's atmosphere at the height of 100
miles; and vet we know that the latter
retards the llight of meteors so much as
to warm them up to the luminous point

the motion being converted into heat.
Itis easilyshown that the passage through
a resisting medium destroys much more
of tlie tangential motion than it does of
that which results from the action of the.
centripetal force. Hence the orbit bends
Inward more rapidly than before. This
.means that the comet returns sooner to
the aphelion point, shortening the major
avis of the orbit and the period of revolu-tio- n.

If the comet pass through the
medium at each perihelion return,

tlie orbit is soon broken up by the fall of
the comet into the sun. t

It is easy to calculate, approximately,
the quantity of heat developed by such a
catastrophe. If we take the sun's radius

-- as the uuit of measure, then the square
of the velocity on reaching his surface,
plus unity divided by the major axis of
the orbit, is a constant quantity the
samT) for every member of the solar sys-ie-

except a small variation due to the
quantity of matter in the falling mass.
With this we may calculate that a para-
colic orbit woutdgive a greatest velocity
'Of 1)322 miles per second; and if the axis
of tlie orbit were shortened to equal that

-- of the earth's orbit the greatest velocity
"would be about 382 miles. If, therefoie,
the orbit of the comet should be short-
ened down by two or thice more peri-3ie!i-

passages before the final collapse
its should still have a maximum velocity
of about 330 miles. This would be con-

verted into heat. Dividing this velocity
b- - 223 feet, and squaring the result, we
obtain, in round numbers, 80,000,000
degrees of the Fahrenheit scale as the
.rij of temperature of the falling mass.
A laige part of this would be distributed
by conduction among the material com-
posing the sun.

The net important point is to know
the'quantity of matter in the comet; and
tint we do not know. But we have sev-
eral indirect reasons for believing that
at no time has it been more than about
o.k part in 5,000 of the earth's mass.
And it is probably now much less than
even that relatively small quantity. The
pisage through the sun's atnlosphere
shews oft the gaseous matter of the
comet and its attendant train of meteors,
both of which are left behind by the more
solid nucleus, as the latter rushes away
in its diminished orbit. Hence, though
the shortening of the period does not

very much from the perthclic ve-l- o

lty, iUloes materially lessen the quan-
tity of matter that is left to be heated up
by the last grand rush down into the
bowels of the sun.

Now, if we allow the very greatest
powble value for the mass of the comet
justbefoie it loses its individuality, we
shall find the heat generated by the im-

pact to be just about equal to that thrown
off by the sun during one week. Allow-
ing what seems to the writer to be the.
maximum probable value, the resulting
Jieat would be equal to the present solar

-- expenditure during not more than two
diys, and scarcely less than one. The
Tcsult in the first, and worst, case would
bean outburst of solar energy that would
make itself felt on every planet in the
system. Still the magnitude of the effect
would very largely depend upon anot-

her consideration. If the comet should
strike the sun on the side that is
turned away from the earth, the
point of greatest disturbance, would not
come round towards us for several days;
and duiing that time a large part of the
extra energy would be so much disturbed
that the earth could endure the change
without an entire subversion of the pres-
ent order of things. If, on the other
band, the comet should strike on the
hither side of the sun, the result to us
would be most disastrous. The increased
he it would rarefy our atmosphere, mak-
ing it occupy a much larger bulk than
no w, an 1 enormously increase the evapo-
ration from ocean, lake, river and dry
land, parching up the latter, probably
drying.up" all our water courses, even to
the bed of the great lake system, and
loading the atmosphere with all the ma-
terial requisite to a deluge of rain, that
would begin the time thestrfck-e- a

side of the sun had been carried away
from us by the solar rotation. That se't
of changes would be repeated, on a di-

minishing scale, several times at intervals
of nearly a month before the disturbed
forces had settled back into something
like an equilibrium.

The speedy charging of the atmosphere
with moisture would furnish a."blanket"
covering that would act a a partial

to the intensity of solar heat out--sid- e.

But it is difficult to understand
tfc.ow, under even such conditions, human
.life could continue to exist on the earth.
If perpetuated anywhere, we must ex-
pect it to be in the polar regions. If,
for instance, the outburst should occur
while it is winter to the northern hemis-
phere, tlie sun would be below the hori-.zo- n

of dwellers near the .North Pole dur-
ing the greatest intensity of disturbance.
'The people there would probably survive;
provided always that the ice cap at the
South Pole were not liberated so as to
deluge the North, and permit once more
the greatest land surface exposure south
of the Equator.

.This is a dreary picture.. It is not,
Ikowever, overdrawn. We have reserved

ymAsmQS&ipfi
mas me mass oi me comet wneu nuum.es
the sun wilLhejnuch leaBham allowed.
under either of thepreceding bypotbesec
Inthatrcase the disturbance f would be
much less than above described. How
much leas ifwiU be no one can say now.
We close 'with one suggestion:

Itis among the possibilities that, at
some future time within a centtiryfrorrf
now, the greater part of the habitable
globe, if not.ali; and including thaVpart
which has made what we know as history,
will be desolated swept as with the be-

som oldestruction. JDsit not desirable
that-we- " should devise some monument,
or monuments, as durable as the pyra-
mids of Egypt, though not necessarily as
costly, that will exist though ourpresent
libraries and buildings are-swe- away?

Cliicago Tribune.

Town Do?s and Country Dogs.

The town dog i a citizenof the world
and prides itself on knowing how to- - be-

have in all situations, how to treat gen-
tlemen, tramps and small boys. "YTis
a foul thing," says Launce, "when a cur
cannot keep himself in all companies."
It is often more friendly with strangers
than with its own master; just as a cer-
tain barrister who was' walking up to the
court in a wigandgown, on being greeted
by his father, who was dressed in a rus-

tic fashion, gave him a patronizing nod
and, on "being asked who his friend was,
replied carelessly: "Only a fellow that
I know." The country dog, on the other
hand, has but one master, and reverences
him. No dogjs idle in the country; in
short, what chiefly differences the rustic
dog from his town brethren is that he
has a strong sense of duty. The town
dog, unless he belongs to a very serious
master, makes no difference between
working days and Sunday! The country
dog invariably knows and respects the
day of rest (like some nobler animals),
by indulging on that day in more sleep
than usual. He never thinks of accom-
panying his master on Sunday, although
on other days it would puzzle his owner
to escape from the house without him.
Scotch collies are the most reverential ot
country dogs, and invariably go to kirk
with their masters. Indeed, kirks are
sometimes estimated over the borders as
being big enough to hold twenty or so
many more collies. The country dog,
again, is an excellent guard to his mas-
ter's house, his suspiftious feelings not
being continually lulled to sleep by the
number of people coming and going,
as with his town brother. If he nas a
vice, it consists in having the moon. Then
he contrives to murder sleep in rustic
solitudes as effectually as do the cats in
a town square. He has two failings
one when, being a shepherd's dog, he
takes to worrying game, young part-
ridges, grouse and the like; the other,
when grown sly and bloodthirsty, he
illustrates Shakespeare's lines as being
Tho uojr that had his teeth before his eyes
To worry lambs and lap their innocent blood.
But then Shakespeare never had a good
word to fling to a dog. This was the one
form of life for which he had no sym-
pathy; perhaps, from his experience of
men, he disliked to see what should bo
their virtues more strongly reflected in
the disposition of dogs. Few more gro-
tesque sights are visible in the country
than the spectacle of a country dog so
far forgetting its sedateness as to romp
and play with one of its kind." The par-
son's Scotch terrier may, indeed, find
time for such frivolity, but every other
dog is too hard-worke- d. What the bear
in the street was to the town dog is the
sweeping cry of the to his
country cousins. They are ineffably dis-

gusted and, perhaps, a little bit
afraid of this abrupt invasion. For the
time being, too, their sen ices are dis-

pensed with, and themselves slighted In
the eyes of their masters, .vho are alto-
gether taken up with the excitement of
the sport. A wandering Scotchman plaj-in- g

the bagpipes is another of their pet
aversions. His music is too harsh for
their sensibilities. They are not so ready
for a fray as their town brethren; but
when they once begin they fight in earn-
est, like heroes of the prize-rin- g, who
"mean business." Fortunately a coun-
try dog has a thick, shaggy neck, for the
most part, and the author of 4Rab and
his Friends' has taught us how their most
desperate enemies may be appeased by a
pinch of snuff, like VirgiPs bees, pulveris
exigui jaclu. Bearing in mind the sedate
character and many solid virtues of the
countrj' dog, it is with much regret that
we see from the last report of the Com-

missioners of Inland Revenue that a
marked decrease of dogs has occurred
this last year in the country. In what a
sorry plight a town dog soon finds him-
self if he ventures into the country is
strikingly illustrated by the unfortunate
dog which annually appears on the
course when the Derby is about to be
run. A country dog detected in any-grav-

e

fault, running after sheep and the
like, meets with scant forbearance; a
short shrift and a long rope awaits him.
His town brother frequently escapes after
some nefarious deed, with nothing worse
than an avenging Nemesis in the shape
of a tin kettle tied to his tail. Then he
vanishes suddenly someday. That is all.
Perhaps he is flung into what anglers
know as the Bow-wo-w Pool, near the
bridge, a sweet morsel for pike. When
the country dog fulfills the adage that
every dog has his day, he generally ob--
tarns a decent burial. The boys with
whom he has romped plant dog-viole- ts

over his grave, and write his epitaph,
appropriately enough, in dog-Lati- n.

London Graphic,

A Horse's Private Mark.

Dr. Bender recently made an incision
into the left shoulder of a fine horse be-

longing to Mr. H. Hess, the Superin-
tendent of Street Service in the intro-
duction of our water works system,
and removed a silver ten-ce- piece of
1876, which was placed there about four
years ago by the man from whom
Mr. Hess bought the horse in Kentucky.
It was intended as a private mark, and
was placed just beneath the skin, but
considerable tissue had formed over it
during its four years' lodgment. It was
a welEpreserved piece when slipped un-

der the skin, and the only mark it re-

tains of the singular service to which it
was put is a greasy substance which ad-
heres closely to the depressions in the
coin Jamestown Journal. '

Every able-bodi- man in. Leaven
worth, Kansas, is taxed annually three
ooiiars towara Keeping tne streets ana
sidewalks in repair.
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Baltimore has more colored Sunday
school scholars than any other "city is
America. ,

Chadbourne, of Wil-
liams College, has accepted the Presi-
dency of the Amherst Agricultural. .Col
lege. k

President Seelye, of Amherst Col
lege, recently said to the Khode Island
teachers: "If we are wise we shall make
the Bible the corner-ston- e and top-sto- ne

in our education."
The families of Harvard students re--

.cently received circulars from the College
auiiiuriucs asiuugr uo you nave iamiiy
prayers?" And out of 741 families, how
many do you think answered Yes? Only
211. Is it any wonder Harvard should
be known as a institution?

The pastor of a Chicago Presbyte-
rian church received the present of a book
from his people, and on opening it found
$400 laid in bills between the leaves. The
title of the book, " One Year Abroad,"
was significant, and the pastor may take

'the hint, though he has to shorten the
time. N. Y. Examiner.

The new methqds of instruction in
the Boston primary schools have in the
past three years worked wonders, the
only drawback being the want of time
to enable the teachers to acquire the
needful knowledge and skill. These
methods are, in effeet, those which teach
children to think rather than to merely
remember.

The report of the fifty-nint- h annual
meeting of the Connecticut Baptist Con-
vention and of the sixty-thir- d session ol
the Educational Society has been issued.
The whole number of churches in the six
associations of the State is 120. ' The
number of baptisms for the year was
588, again of 237 over the previous year.
3"he total membership is 20,830. The
amount of money contributed for all
purposes during the year was $170,435,
a gain of 31,736 over 1880.

President Eliot, of Harvard, recently
gave an instance of what a firm will and
mother-w- it can do in enabling a pooi
young man to surmount the mfncultiea
in the way. of his getting a thorough edu-
cation: "Two years and a half ago there
appeared in Cambridge, just before the
examination for admission, a young man
of rough exterior who came from a small
village in New York, where his father
earned a scanty living as a stone-maso- n.

He came to see me before the examina-
tion, and stated, among other things,
that he never had any teacher in Greek,
Latin or German; that he had begun to
learn these three languages only sixteen
montns before; that out of these sixteen
months he had worked ten at his trade,
as a stone-maso- and that his entire
quick capital was ten dollars. To my
astonishment he passed an excellent ex-
amination, succeeded in every subject
except Greek composition, which he had
never tried to learn. He was taken care
of at Cambridge, as many another has
been, and in his first year won a scholar-
ship."

m

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

It takes the whole Legislature to
change a man's name. A woman can
change hers by the act of a single man.

"I would box your ears," said a
young lady tG her stupid and tiresome
admirer, "If " "If what?" he anx-
iously inquired. "If I could get a box
large enough for the purpose' she re-
plied.

- A Cincinnati lady disguised hersell
as a book agent and made twenty-si- x

calls at different offices. She says she
had no idea that old, gray-heade- d men
could tell such sweet lies and be so de-
ceiving. Detroit Free Press.

Young mau, if you had one and
two-thir- d tons of gold coin, you .would
be worth just a million dollars. Every
little piece of gold you get hold of throw
into the junk pile until you accumulate
that weight. You can then sell it and
be come a rich man. New Haven Regis-
ter.

The great apostle of the esthetes was
asked the other day which of all the nu-
merals he thought the most truly beauti-
ful and serenely lovely. " Why, four,
to be sure," he replied with an air of
inexpressible languor. "And why?"
asked his fair questioner. "Because it's
two twos." And that was all he said
that day.

A boy who had always refused to
eat oat-me- in spite of his mother's
urgings that it was a strengthening diet,
suddenly surprised her one morning by
eating a liberal plateful and calling for
more. Upon his mother asking for an
explanation, he replied: " I am bound
to eat oat-me- al till I am strong enough.
to whip Johnny Scott"

-- "- How do you like the character of
St. Paul?" asked a parson of his land-
lady one day, during a conversation
about the saints and apostles. "Ah, he
was a good, clever old soul, I know,"
replied the landlady, "for he once said,
you know, that we must eat what is set
before us and ask no questions, for con-
science sake. I always thought I should
like him for a boarder. Modern Argo.

Music and Millinery.--"Goo- morn-
ing, Fogg," said Brown, briskly. "How
did you like the opera last night?" "O,

," answered Fogg, moodily; "noth-
ing striking about it, excepting the
drum-sticks- ." "Come, come," returned
Brown, " be serious. Didn't you think
that bravura passage with pizzicato and
appogiatura embellishments were love-
ly?" " Guess I,didn't see it," a&swered
Fogg, as before; " there was only feath-
ers and flowers and things on-th- e one in
front of me." " What, are talking
about, man?" exclaimed Brown. "That
girl's hat of course. Wasn't you?"

Good morning," said Brown, as he
turned the corner. Puck.

At a meeting of some colored breth-
ren it was decided to make a collection.
The President concluded to pass the hat
himself,- - and, in order to encourage the
others, he put in a ten-ce- piece. After
the collection, during which every hand
had been in the hat the President ap-
proached the table, turned tne hat up-
side down, and not even 'his own con-
tribution dropped out He opened his
eyes with astonishment, he exclaimed:
" Fo' goodness, but Tze ebenlost dVten
cents I started wid!" Then there was
consternation on the faces of the as-
sembly; Who was the lucky man? That
was the question. It was evidently a
hopeless case, and was summed up by
one brother, who rose in his place, and
said, solemly, " Dar 'pears to be a great
moral lesson roun' heah somewhar."

$ot oang eadepy
f PRIDE. AND A FALL.

i Z . M
Dearaaol" raid Mrs. Strawberry Jam,

- very red,
f What a most unfortunate creature I am:

I caa scarce hold up ray head.
To think that I should live to see .

'An insult offered like this to me I
That I should be placed on the very same shelf
iuo ueart 1 nanny Know myscii)
By the side of that odious Blackberry 'Jam-T- hat

vulvar, common. Blackberry Jaml"
So she fumad and fretted, hour by hour;

Growing less and less contented,
Till her temper became so thoroughly sour.

That she at last fermented;
Whilo Mr. Blackberry Jam kept still.

And let her have her say-K- ept

a quiet heart, as blackberries will,
And grew sweeter every day.

One mora there stopped at Dame Smither's
fence

The parson to say that ho might,
By the una permission or Providence,

Toko) tea with her that nlsrht. '
And the good old lady, blessing- - her lot, ,
xuuiiencu to open ner srrawDerry pot.
"Ob, what a horrible mess? Dear dear!
Not a berry fit to oat is here.
After all," putting it down with a slam,
"Nothing1 will keep like good Blackberry Jam,

Honest, reliable. Blackberry Jam."
Mrs. Strawberry J. went into the pall;

Oh my what a dire disgrace!
And tho pig ato her up, with a twitch of his

tail
And a troubled expression of face.

Whilo Blackberry J., in a lovely glass dish,
Sat along with the bread and honey,

And thoughVwhue happy as heart could wish,
Well, things turn out cry funny."

St.Nlcholai.

A GHOST STORY.
A Story of the English North Country.
" So you want me you a story

about a .ghost, do you, children?" said
Parson Goodharte, looking up from his
book, with a queer little twinkle in the
corner of his dark-gra- y eyes, as his
three nephews and two nieces came
trooping around the snug arm-cha- ir in
which he was sitting by the fire. ".Well,
that won't be very easy, because I nev-
er saw a ghost myself, and I've never
met any one else who had, either. But
1 once knew a man who thought he had
seen one or felt one, rather and a
very serious matter it was for him, as
you shall hear.

"When I first came here as a yocnfr
curate, long before any of you youn-folk-

s

were born, every man, woman anil
child in the village believed as firmly in
ghosts, witches and all that nonsense,
as they believed that the sun shone or
that the wind blew.

"I'ye seen a strapping fellow six feet
hiflfh. llior mil ctmnor onmirrli tr
horse down, go halFa mile out of his
way rather than pass after dark a spot
where a highwayman had been hanged
in chains; and more than one old wom
an was scared into fits by a white cow
suddenly getting up from behind a
hedge, as she was going home through
the fields in the twilight

"As for the church-yar-d, all the mon-
ey in the Cottonborough Bank wouldn't
have tempted any of our village folk to
go through it after nightfall. Anl cer-
tainly it was a dismal place there's no
denying it.

" Our pretty little new church over
tne way wasn't built then, and the old
church stood right out at the very end
of the village just where Farmer Thomp-
son's big barn is now.

" It was a grim old building, all of
dark-sra- y stone turned almost black bv

,the weather, and fast crumbling away.
j.ue tow er was one mass of dark ivy,
and the church-yar- d itself was full of
gloomy firs and cypresses, growing to-
gether in thick clumps, which harbored
owls and bats without nflmber; and
when the moon glimmered through the
clouds upon a stormy nisrht. making the

'white tomb-ston- whiter and the black
trees blacker than ever, it certainly did
look as ghostly a place as I ever saw in
my life.

"But as if all this was not enough,
the spot had a legend attached to it, and
a very grim one, too, Just at the fur-
ther end of the church-yar- d, the ground
fell steeply away to a dark hollow,
through which ran a stream.

" This hollow bore the pleasant name
of 'Dead Man's Gully,' and the tradi
tions of the county recorded that a
great battle had been fought in this
place in the days of King Alfred, and
that a number of wounded Danes, who
had crawled to the stream to drink, had
been cruelly slaughtered by the Saxons,
despite the entreaties of a good monk,
who tried hard to save them.

" Ever since that day so ran the le-

gend on the anniversary of the massa-
cre, any one who passed the spot after
nightfall would hear the shouts of the
slayers, and shrieks of the slain, min-
gling with the hoarse rush of the water,
and woidd see if the moon were bright
enough to show it to him the stream
running as red as blood.

"So, what with this nice story (which
every soul in the district knew by heart),
and what with the gloominess of the
place itself, the village people were as
shy of it as if it had been a fever hos-
pital.

4' Ot course, I was very much put out
at seeing my parishioners making such

feese of themselves; but what was to be

"Talking to them would only have
made them worse, for they would have
told me that they, who had lived in the
country all their lives, must know more
about it than I, who had only just come
there.

" At first I tried to shame them out of
their terrors by constantly going about
the haunted spots myself, by night as
well as by day.'

" But it was not a bit of use, for they
were accustomed to consider it part of
a clergyman's business to deal with
ghosts, and held that 1 ought to be a
match for any amount of 'them, if I did
my work properly.

" So the only thing I could do was to
leave their beliefs alone, and trust to
time to wear them out

" It was toward the end of my first
year in the village, and the nights were
getting long and dark, when, one even-
ing, as I was coming home in the twi-
light 'from visiting an old laborer, who
had1 fallen ill, a man came flying down
the lane, full-spee- d, and ran bump
against me so violently that he almost
knocked me down.

"Gently, my friend,' said, I; Tm
not made of iron.'

" Be thaat theepaarson?' answered
a shaky voice, which I recognized at
once as that of Dick Grimes, the miller.
'Stand by me if thee be a Christian
mon!' f" What's the matter?' asked I, won-
dering not a little what could

frighten a exeat sturdv'fellow
like him-r-f- or frightened hej evidently

SDeak.
"There be a boggart Cghpatafter

me,'panted Grimes' xattllBV a cbsMn
and' shroikin.' Try; if thee can stip.
him, 'for the love of heaven. I ca&i

&- - H

" Sure enough, atthat very momejtt
I heard asoand jot ipatteringifee,ta-proaching- T

mingled-wit-
h the clanking

of a chain: aLdthroueh the darkness I
could just make" but" something-white-comi- ng

swiftly toward us. Grimes,
who seemed too much scared even to
runaway, got,behind,mea8 if Iliad been
a wall, while the ghost came on.

"And when the terrible hobgbblin
got right np to us.what do you thudc it
turned out to be? Why, neither more
nor less than the miller's own white
donkey, which, having been carelessly
tethered, had managed to, ,break loose,
and was- - enjoying a moonlight run by
itself, dragging its chain along with it!

"I took care to keep the secret, but
the story leaked out somehow, and you
may fancy what a hard time of it the
poor miller bad in the village for a good
while after, although many who laughed
at'him would have been no braver them-
selves in his place.

"Now it happened that tho hardest
of alluponhim was Sam Barton, the
butcher a great, brawny fellow, with
large, red whiskers, and a hand like. one
of nis own shoulders of mutton who
was fond of boasting- - that he feared
nothing above-groun-

d
or under it

"One night, when a lot of them were
bavins: a sort of holiday-supp- at the
little inn, yonder, Barton made fun of
the miller so unmercifully that at last
the poor fellow got quite angry,

Ah, any mon can talk .big when
there be no danger!' cried he; but if
thee?d been i' my place, the'dha' done
jist as I did!'

"Would I, though?' shouted the
butcher, fiercely. 4Thee niun get up
early to catch Sam Barton playin'

Ibe'ntafearedo' nought
above ground, nor under it neither!'

" 'Well, then,' said Grimes, lo6king
him full in the face, 'will thee go
through the church-yar- d now?'

" 'Aye, that I will,' cried the butcher,
jumping up at once; 'and ye may a'
coom with me if ye loike, and see that
I do it fair!'

" Well, hark ye to me, lads,' put in
the landlord, Tse tell ye how we'll do
it. Sam shall tak' these three knives,
and stick one i' the ground by the stile
where he'llgointothechoorch-yard- , and
another by Squire Hawker's monniment
i' the middle, and the third at the gate,
on t'ootherside. Then we'll go round
to the gate and meet him, and see that
a's fair.'

"The plan was at once agreed to, and
off started the valiant butcher, whistling
defiantlv, and clinking the "three long
knives in his brawny hand. "

" But as he began to leave the village
lights behind him, and to approach the
dark, dreary church-yar- d, his whistle
grew fainter and jiis step less brisk. It
was a chill, gloomy night, and the wind
moaned dismally through the leafless
trees, wnile tne distant roar ot tne tor-
rent that ran through Dead Man's Gully
sounded unnaturally loud in the grim
silence.

"Every ghost story he had ever
heard in his life seemed to crowd into
the unfortunate butcher's memory at
once, and by the time he reached the
stile he would gladly have given all the
money in Jiis pocket to be well out of
the whole business, But it would never
do to give in now, so over the stile he
scrambled, planted his first knife, and
went on.

"The church-yar-d was dark as pitch,
and he got more than one tumble over
the graves, which made his nerves none

"
the steadier.

"Just as he was stickingthe second
knife beside the 'Squire's monument
(which loomed white and ghostly
through the darkness), the church-cloc- k

struck twelve.
" The deep, hollow sound, amid that

dead silence, started him from a walk
into a run. On he went, scratching
himself against projecting boughs and
bruising his shins upon the tombstones,
till at last he' came down on his hands
and knees, close to the white gate. Just
then an pld owl overhead gave such a
scream that Sam, too scared' even to
look round, stuck the third knife at
random behind him, and tried to rush
off. But lo! something seized and held
him fast and poor Sam, frightened out
of his wits, howled, shrieked, kicked,
struggled, and finally fainted outright

"Meanwnile, nis comrades, who were
waiting outside,heard his cries,and fear-
ing that something had gone wrong,
ventured in, keeping very close to-
gether. ' And what do you .think they
found? Why, that he had stuck the
knife Virough the skirt of his own coat,
and pinned himself to the ground! And
that was all the ghost there was about
the matter." Golden Days.

Little Jehuie.
Little Flossie was five years old. She

had a little brother 'Johnnie who was
two and, a half years olcL They, were

party Flossie had eaten "all
er goodies. Seeing Johnnie's spread

out before him in most tempting array,,
she raised her larsre crrav eves, and said:
"Johnnie, play you said, --'Sister, won't
you nave some o my goodies?' "

Little Johnnie, looking as grave as a
judge, replied: "Flossie, play I said:
I shan't do it.'"

Flossie dropped her head, feeling she
had met her match.

The private, Niles, jvho passed him-
self off in Philadelphia for a Major-Gen-er- al

and received much money and com-
fort from old army men before the im-
position was discovered, is at least a'
cool and cleverfellow. When confront-
ed with proofs of his falsehood he mere-
ly said in explanation that if' he had
presented himself as a private soldier
no one would have taken any notice of
him. A? to his sickness and destitution
he told the truth. He is not yet able to
sit up in bed, and the-- men who helped
him do not regret their generosity, be-
lieving that he would have died without
it. The strangest and saddest feature
of the case is that the evidence shows
Niles to have been a brave soldier whe
was wounded several times ,and de-
served well of his country. Chicago
Times.

e

When the sun of mercy shines the
hottesVthen the fruits of grace should
grow the fairest. Fleming.

PERILS OF THE DEEP.

h
trip down the River Tagm,

SfULTsaLiG tDtainBoTtonto a remwunHtlf
of'this JourMi in a recent conversauon oyu
sea snore, x naa o snoov iu waieruus. intonirt being about eighty-fiv- e feet, and innomer-hfitnnl- k.

CroMln tha Strait of Meerina.1
had three ribs broken In afignt with sharks; and
wmtiurrlnwn the Somane.a river In France. I
iceeUe aetoge'ef ehetfroin an excited as
startled huntsman. Aiiaouguiaiswasnoc xery
pleasant and might be termed dangerous. I fear
nothing more on my trip than intense cold ; for.
u long umy limbs are free and easy and not
aMi9timmtmHm. aM right. Of late I

'&
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carry a stock ofSt Jacobs Oil In my little boat
The Captain calls it "Baby Mine," and has stored

therein signal rockets, thermometer, compass,
provisions, eta and I have but little trouble.
Before starting out I rub myself thoroughly with
the article, and its action upon the muscles is
wonderful. Trom constant exposure I am some-
what subject to rheumatic pains; and nothing
would everbenefitjne until I got hold of this
Great German Remedy. Why, on my travels I
have met people who had been suffering with
rheumatism for years; by my advice theyused
the Oil and it cured them. I would sooner do
without food for days than be without this rem-
edy for one hour. In fact I would not attempt a
trip without it." The Captain became very en-
thusiastic on the subject of St. Jacobs Oil, and
when we left him he was still citing Instances of
the curative qualities of the Great German Rem-e- rr

tn a pnrty around him.
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LYDIA E. PINKHAM'8
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Is a Positive Cnre

far all tkio PalnlM CoapUUU ttmi. rTcaltMMae
Bonmatmm

It will euro entirely tlie wont form of Female Com.
plaints, all ovarian trouble, Inflammation and Uleexat
lion, Jailing and JHiplacemente, and the. consequent
Spinal Wcakneaf, and la particularly adapted to the
Change ot Life.

It win dluolTe and expel tnmora from the sterna te
aa early stage of development. Tle tendency to eaj
cerons humors Uiere la checked very speedily by lta .
It removes faintneea, flatulency, destroys aU ciatlag

for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.
It cures Bloating, Ueadacbee, Nervous Prostration,
General Debility, Sleeplessness, Depresstoa and lad.
gestlon.

That feeling ot bearing down, eanslng rIn,we-6- S
and backache, la always permanently cured by its use.

It wUl at all times and underall circumstances act la
harmony with the laws that govern the female systeaa.
. Forthecnreof Sidney Complaints of either sax this
Compound Is unsurpassed.

LTDIA. E. PIXKH AWS VEGETABLE Csf
POCXDIs prepared at S3 and US Western Avenue,
Lynn,Hass. FcjceftL SlxboUIesforH. Bent by awn
In the form of pills, also In the form of losamras, m
receipt ot price, $1 per bos for either. Krs. Flnkhaaa
freely answers all letters of Inquiry. Bead for pampfc.
let. Address aa above. Mention tUi Tbptr.

Ko family should be without LTDIA EL PIWXHAiri
LITER PILLS. They ears eonestpatlon, Mllna as,
and torpidity ot the liver, ascents per boa,

J9 Sold by all Irmggtata. g

WM
Tot the CuTeof Coughs, Colds. Hoarseness. Asthma,
Bronchitis. Croup, Influenza, Whooping Cough, Indo-lent Consumption. c Price only centsabotUe.

m w BLOOD

PARSONS' POTBATIVE PIUS &!Blood, and win completely change the blood la the ettlre system in three months. Anr person who will tak1 pill each night from 1 to IS weekamay be restoredto sound health, If such a thing be possible. Sold ev-
erywhere, or sent by manor letter sumps. X. 8.JogjtsoK st Co.. Boston, husa. fonacriyBaagor.hta,

CONSUMPTION.
I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by sr

use thousands oft oi rae. worst on ana ox iooa
"

ease, to any sufferer. Give Express and P.O addreaa.
PhX. T. A. fcOCUM. ia. Pearl St..Hew Tort

ASTAa&ssaiTSre wnZJZii toajye
ntttln the wont wasaijiissiiwuusaft rtliblessec;eBTeoMcaHaawhssanc4hswfsa. AtinsiipniMaHfBwiBviaML i

yiODrasrlstoorbymaa. 6

BffA A otk ForIvUTeachers
P.W.ZIEaLEEJkCO. m,SS

ATHOM1ortoTraval.
amount wasted par

Wm nUforservTeessexneases., kiOMB
Me, permanent, ami easHy operated. Writs aa

am 8U)ASCO.,wOegi Street, Ciadana.

DR. A. V. BJfES TASTELESS, CKRTATbT
Tap Worm BesMver; $8.o tr parkacr

References: a. If. Sitrrox, Jon C. Calhoto.gsalccrs, J. K, Ptua. Mayor. St. Joaxra. Mo.

Tor pamphlets deserOTa;HULLERSline grrat jLuonam bar- fJuUina AttaeJthumt
writs THE AULTMANcYTATLOB CO. Mansfield. O.
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